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A Race  with  A Comet! 

jlToot-Llghts:— 

Is  always  on  time. 

Always  knows  where  it  starts  from. 
Always  knows  where  to  stop. — But  nev- 
er stops  to  “shave”  when  Coming  out 
of  Egypt,  a la  Roosevelt  . 

Always  knows  when  it’s  horsa  or  mule, 
Always  known  where  it  ’«  been  to  Sohool 
—But  lest  we  “drop  into  poetry”  we 
now  tnrn  to  Mathematics. 

- The  above  Five-Points  we  bow  reduce 
to  Three— or  the  Pentagon  to  the  Tri- 
angle— Leo  to  Aries,  or  the  Lion  to  the 
Lamb,  or  Ram  and  then  like  those  oth- 
er Israelites  we  are  ready  to  “journey 
from  Ram-See’s’  ’ again ! That  was  the 
situation  in  1910  A.  D.,  Fifty  “Halloo- 
you’s’Lago  as  the  Greeks  called  it— or 

Israel’s  Jubilee— Noah’s— it  was  the  sit- 
uation 1910  years  later  or  25-‘Halleys’ 
ago — and  it  is  the  situation  Now.  Ibis 
gives  us  the  three  Anglican-Points,  or: 
Angles  of  our  Great  Chart  or  Charter 
©four  Universal-School;  symbolical  of 
the  Three  Parties  in  the  State — three 
propositions  to  be  reduced  to  one,  vi£ , 
Antediluvians,  Diluvians,  and  After- 
Diluvians,  or  followers  of  the  “long-, 
haired  White-Rhinoceros”  whom  the 
Flood  could  not  drown.  For  bis  recora 
as  a Prophet  (the  “Veiled  Prophet  of 
Gerson”)  S«*e  Last  Cover-Page.  V 


Enter  Chorus 


The  HamWCo°v  the  n':raId  of  the  Mom 
Not  m“e^l-T‘k.eM,i0hb:,^‘,th#  Ki°^  is  Borr- 

Fur  then  % t.  . Mighty  Hero  of  the  Jungle- 
^ or  then  tls  mighty  su  -e  to  be  a Bangle? 


v «*  , 


I nsm gent  Forces  far  and  wide  do  spread 
nd  toiling  pe0pie  beg  or  ftat.hl’hiL>'a  c 
Mac-Beth  still  holds  Me 


'Till  tv  TTT  ias  M£  casseh’s  “wicked  rein' 
1 Birnam-Wood  shsJZ  come  to  Dunsina**  >' 

’ Vn  4 ^ i 1 ir 


ty  uu  Cdu. 

or  Bethi  hem’s  Bread 
casseh’s  “wicked  rein’' 


The  ‘Forest  Moves’  ant 

<vrh(Uate  ^aS  S’00®  tO  h( 
My  Forestries  must  be 

vV  L « . . 


piuches  Pinchot  out 
ar  the  Colonel  “spout” 
preserved  in  ‘tact’  ‘ 

n ^ i l . 


W w V u must  De  Preserved  in  ‘tact” 
rt  hate  er  becomes  of  lifJUe  “George ‘i-Tract’  ’ 

^Way  up  in  Peuiisy’a  ‘Art-Official 
Where  Madam  ‘Penn-gea’  holds  at  ha* tt*  -n  a 
Who  would  o’er-run  her  aflsir®  fie®?  lh*  ^udei 
1 hat  to  hig  home  ha  ne 

Now  Burn-’im  wood  has 


vuj  IUV  UU( 

absent  lord’s  domain 
®r  return  again  I 

With  T'maIs‘^r'iNeCUCaeT“ont0  DuDce-iMne, 

2?&2S  XlT 

WhoeveV'thoughtMa^fass-eh' mould  thus  balk  ? 


Man-A. 
Cr. 


Abe. 


Cr. 


T A.  , . mug  oa 

I" iTo1tetdr  ‘Bala‘“’ 


(’,.npr  , ..  . — -vujo  nunce-li 

Hours,  bo  cow  we  11  take  a hulit  for  Babbit  „n„ 
-o  wrap  the  Koosevelt  Baby-Bunty’  in'. 


I 


•o 


The  ‘Rabbin5  now  a rta@re  ‘Spectator5  is 
Of  wb&t  was  once  hi  [most  important  bizz 
Tn  keen  out  of  the  way  of  both  the  ‘runners’ 

Or  those  who  ar©  and  those  who  would  be  gunners 
What  might  result  if  both  should  stop  to  sh  ave 
Why— Rabbit  then  might  tied  no  earjy  grave 
But  only  one  of  them  was  said  to  do  IV 
And  so  the  other  didn’t  have  to  rue  it* 

And  now  you're  in  a little  quandary 
Just  as  to"who  that  other  runner  be 
Besides  the  dog  whidh  in  this  cutjou  see. 

The  Play  will  show  what  CHORUS  only  hints  at 
If  it  be  Taft  or  if  it’4  ‘only  RinchoU’ 


“Whar’s  dat  Rabbit  T 
The  Comet’s  come  and  gone  without  convention 
Or  any  way  revealing  its  intention 
But  to  the  pious  few  who  dwell  in  iua> 

While  Roosevelt’s  gone  to  hunt  a Stia  . 

With  which  to  ‘straddle’  every  ^^jention, 
Play  on  both  sides  and  quiet  all  dissen  ■ 

He’e  reaming  over  Europe  now -to fin  ,one  , 

Rut  having  ‘stopped  to  shave  b ,e  8 th  on, 

Whila  Nero’s  fiddling-out  that  burning  q 
Of  how  to  stop  political  congeBU°n  : 

And  Richard  cries  like  any  other  H , 

‘A  Hobs  ! A Boss!  My  Kingdom  for  ‘that  Ross  I 


MACBETH!  MACBETH! 

MACBETH! 


MacB.  'Had  I three  ears  I’d  hear  ye  ! ’ 
Witches]  Wei],  J 

Or°“„bt*?!re  yeare  aDd  ihat  is 

In  Tbe“  Comes  nex‘  fail. 

But  S UmP  or  Pre»oh  like  Paul, 
-But.  wnen  3 ye  goin’  to  do  it  all  o_ 


d,.*  , , ui  preaen  like 

* nen  s ye  goin ’ to  do  it  all  ? — 

Ears^-n^  t ToeiC^ame  da£s  • I said  three 

m]nstXy'°Ur  We’S  di6COrd“‘ 

All— 

Well  if  |t  bea(s  your  Min.at 

B«  must  most  discordant  be  : 

Buf  hirfi  ?,rS  lf  you’Te  not  three 
Stin  ® H two  by  fate's  decree 
MU  rest  with  a costented  mind, 

lHej  are  the  lar£est  of  their  kind! 
n itches  vanish] 

[Enter  Halley  with  bridal-veil  stream - 
jpg  fa r out  behind] 

‘ Thou'it  a faithful  few  In  Sardis 
\e  their  garments  not  defiled” 

TT  AhvVe  ^oll0wed  not  ‘Absyrtus’ 
rhe  Absurdus  Baby-Child  ! 

rbese  shall  don  the  garb  of  Angles, 

Th*  es!8?.a11  walk  with  me  in  white” 
hej  shau  wear  a crown  with  spangles 
n which  knows  no  night! 
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Chorus]—  ^ . 

Thus  the  Spirit  to  the  Churches 
Brings  the  Harbinger  of  Peace 
Thus  we. calm  the  Ship  which  lurches 
With  that  Voice  from  Isles  of  Greece . 

“In  that  Ship  you  have  a Jonah 
Blessing1  from  his  Desdemona 
Held  in  toils  of  Moor- Othello 
Or  some  other  coal-black  fellow . 

Hever  have  a quiet  Landing 
With  this  case  on  docket  standing. 
[Ship’s-Crew  floating  across  tat  stag© 
in  papor-boat] — - 

John  of  Patinos,  Go  to  thunder  . 

Well  we  know  who  made  this  blunder 
Well  we  know  wbo  has  to  fix-it 
When  with  politics  you  mix  it. 

So  just  play  another  tune 

For  the  ‘Dolphin’  ’s  coming  soon! 

T P.l 

Dauphin  coming  ? who’s  a-ruuning  ? 
Ever  hear  of  me  succumbing  ! 

Ever  see  me  chewing  biscuit 

While  the  printer  flings  the  frisk  et  * 

Ever  see  him  dodge  or  dawdle 

While  he  lamms  the  molly-coddle  . 
When  the  Dauphin  meets  his  master 
He’ll  prepare  for  the  disaster . 
q 1 — * 

Teddie’s  coming— been  a gunning— 
Says  he  thinks  you're  only  running 
Dauphinites  are  hard  to  handle 
When  they’re  in  a scrape  or  seandat— 
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chew  their  little-biscuit, 
better  rest  jour  little-frisket ! 

J . P.  ] — 

jAhb,';n  M,edta  ‘hews’  Absyrtuj 
And  dispel!  the  clouds  which  ,kirt  ai 

lTh,V h}',0llStOP  the  '■ajr-a.chewing  ' 
W CM1S  but  t0  -vour  un- doing-, 

Vq  Will  eat  our  little-biscuit 
»e  will  rest  our  little-frisket. 

Crev  1 [Distant  thunder  rallin  g 

-w-?bere  ' to]d  yo.u  go  to  thunder  ' 
we  ®ee  weVe  made  a blunder  ! - 

With  v!U  c*lm.th,<  ra*iEsr  Tempest 
WnnV°ur  Seal  up0D  il  impressed  ? 

U on  t you  pardon  little  Teddie  ? 

We3iVrf0U-ta£e  Her  novr  She’s  ready  ? 

Her!’*  TmU  ^at  y0U?re  a bold-^’ 
j p®  ^Jerusalem  the  Golden  ! 

ftld^D’i)ursec3  but  rot  of  hair 
Ido  find  the  Bride  of  Stair, 

T?£fb^J’bi00m  upon  each  cheek 
i-iite  Penelope  the  Greek  : 

If  as  Lion  I did  Lam!  her. 
ved  ber  ^om  the  auction-hammer 

l7kp°TT  J'  Pl^C®  her  Where  Sh€’8  SeeS 
tmi  , i 6 ^©jeD  s Star  of  vore 

IlltakemyErideoffGretna-Green 

never  Lam  -er-moor  : 

^N-Asr-Hijhprje|t  f jh  Jews. 

But  what  has  Little  Teddie  done 
-to  be  condoned  bv  you  v 
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Allowed  he’s  reckless  with  the  gun 
And  engine  makes  ‘ chew  ! chew  1 

J.  P.]—  . , 

Wby  simply  this  when  out  of  woik 
And  nothing  else  to  do 
He  never  stops  to  save  a ‘jerk’ 

Nor  ‘tighten-up  a screw.’ 

If  you  and  he  should  rut*  a race 
To  see  who  wears  the  Blue 
When  Burnin  wood  the  crowd  do  place 
•T  would  sure  be  under  you  ! 

He  goes  too  fast,  you  go  too  slow 
How  can  you  save  a racket  » 

One  of  you  needs  a match-and-tow 
The  other  a straight-jacket  ! 

Bo  ash  not  what  has  Teddie  done 
To  be  condoned  by  me  '• 

Go  ask  the  Daughter  of  the  bun 
And  then  be  ruled  by  ‘She  . 

If  She  says  nay  unto  your  suit 
And  Teddie  blinks  his  e’e 
And  fixes  bow  as  if  to  shoot 
Be  sure  She's  stuck  on  me . 

Between  the  Hunter  and  his  dog 
A-hirpling  o’er  the  lea 
And  he  who  whets  his  shafts  incog* 
There's  still  a chance  for  me  : 

1*11  play  the  Harold  Hare-foot  still 
Whoever  else  I be 

While  Teddie  shouts  andWilliam  scout* 
I'm  perched  upon  a Tree  - 
Far  o'er  their  heads  we  two  ‘CO-EDS.' 
Trace  Genealogy?  ! 
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Harold’s  New  CaH 

TO  SHAKSPEAREAN  UNITY. 

Jive  Acts  on  this  World ’s-Stafe  Reflu- 
eed  to  Three  and  in  the  Last-Analysis 
to  Ona — the  All-engrossing  Everlasting 

PRESENT! 

To  th»  Hustings  ! to  the  Ad-justings  ! 

Once  more  unto  the  breach,  once  more* 
But  cow  a Moor  no  more!  Restore 
Lost  Helen  Saxon  Esther’s  rights 
Then  stop  your  petty  faction  fights— 

Or  stop  them  first,  the  better  way 
-To  fledge  a Nation  in  a Day! 

Most  of  the  world’s  decisive  battles 
Were^not  fought  where  armor  rattles, 
Never  on  the  jump  ! 

Some  of  them  were  from  the  Stage 
To  adorn  Historian’s  page, 

Most  of  them  were  fought  on  paper, 

Some  of  them  by  light  of  taper. 

Others  on  the  stump! 

Teddie,  Say,  Bill  ! I’m  no  good  at 
poetry  or  I could  make  a rhyme  to  that 
“stump/’  I’ll  bet  a coon  he  don’t  take 
it  though  my  ammunition  as  well  as  am- 
bition is  all  played-out.  But  I’ll  bet  a 
long-haired  rhinoceros  against  a 'Jack- 
Rabbit'  that  he’ll  make  a “slump”  iu 
politics  if  he  don't  take  H. 
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w.  H.  Ketar  think  it!  Ted.  Ha’s 
4oo  old  a Rooster  to  roost  so  low  as  that. 
I’ll  bet  you  ’nother  coon  ha’s  hid  way  up 
in  s©m6  big  tree  ready  to  pQ9h  the  coon 
Off  the  li  mb  as  soon  as  h©  drops  from 
th®  horns  of  the  moon  when  she  ‘fulls* 
—at  least  that  is  according  to  jhis  polity 
ioal  tactics  published  earlier  in  the  cam- 
paign. How  can  we  thank  him  too  much 
Teddie.  that  we  . too  expert  politicians 
are  here  te  catch  and  bag  his  ©oen  when 
he  falls— but  not  for  him  ! 

Ted.  But,  Bill,  I’ve  lost  ambition 
Which  you’ll  admit  you  never  had  [ning 
But  still  we  both  arenotwithout  our  cun- 
Onto  him  now  for  there  he  comes  a-run- 
ning! 

W.  Which  of  them,  Ted,  the  Rooster 
Or  the  Coon— for  I see  neither ! 

T.  ’Tis  well  you  are  not  blinded  by 

Ambition  and  make  a dash— 

At  nothing — like  Peary  for  the  Pold  ! 

It  is  the  Rabbit  I do  mean, 

. That  Hare-foot  Herald,  skwirling  o’er 
the  plain 

I’d  give  a ‘tip’  to  have  him  back  again 
W- 

And  I the  world  ! the  £peer-less  peer 
Ilot  half  so  much  as  him  I fear! 

T.— - Brute-  Ass!  Brute- Ass!  A Rabbit 
scare  you  ? [you  : 

Take  this  ^tooth-pick1  and  ran,  I da*e 
w -“That  dagger  still  ! I se®  it  yet-^ 
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With  blood  of  Dunoan  still  is  wet  *’ 
Come  let  me  clutch  thee  while  its  warm 
One  Donkey  more  will  do  no  harm  — 
if  I can  spoil  his  victory 

ATL!pier  0f  ,\h®  rartjr-Thrio  ! [Exit 
Jq  f ’ ^a°beth  ! your  bloody 

l7‘h‘“k  m,>9e!f',I’H  ‘tighten-up  a ,crew> 
[ Iak»8  a swig-  from  his  canteen] 
in  off  screw  your  courage  to  the  ‘stick- 
ing-pomt’ 

Of  that  same  double  dagger  Mickey, 

Or  that  same  poiutwiil  turn  on  youfrom- 
Uickey  ! , 

116  8 °ished  tSri°r'maB  I V&  jUft  rePien’ 

A ‘Crook’  they  say  with  ’scutcheon  not 
unblemished. 

But  William’s  gouo  and  I must  muse' 
alone 

On  which  most  stands  betwixt  me  and 
the  Throne— 

WW°rT  tha‘ otber  ‘Donkey’-Let  -»  see 
;;  Pat  1 can  do  on  a. ‘Soliio^uv.  ’ 

If  twere  done  when  Jtis  dun-Bry,own 
ihen  twere  well  our  cake  were  turned'- 
quickly  > 

But  there’s  another  side  of  this 
Ass-Ass-and-Natlon  business 
inat  must  needs  give  us  pause— 

U that  they  paws  of  Lion  were 
hat  I might  throttle  every  hare 
ihai  sihbies  at  the  heelg  of  ‘T«d<W 
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While  getting-  ammunition  ready  ! 

But  I have  slain  them  ail— that  I could 
find 

But  ose  or  two  the  noblest  of  their  kind. 
I must  repent  (but  would  much  rather 

not) 

For  in  my  pouch  there’s  not  another 
shot ! 

[Bxit 

Kk~  Inter  Chorus]— 

O Hail!  that  Beautiful  Star.  Q Hail, 
that  Beautiful  Star  ! O Hall  that  BeaU“ 
tiful  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ' 

It  meets  us  in  our  time  of  need, 

The  Star  of  Bethlehem  I 
The  ‘House  of  Bread1  regards  n©  creed 
The  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

O Hail,  Etc, — 

This  Star  of  Regulus  we  call 
The  Star  of  Bethlehem  : 

It  regulates  this  earthly-ball, 

The  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 

0 Hail,  Etc. — 

On  angel-visits  Halley  sends, 
r The  Star  of  Bethlehem — 

Tho1  far-between,  their  course  depends 
On  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

O Hail,  Etc. — 

From  Lioos’-House  She’s  come  and  gone 
The  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

The  Virgin  and  her  only  Son 
The  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 

O Hail,  Etc. 
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stamping-;]  ' ^ecl  c ^ a P P i n g- a n d 
— they  ^e’^hfo-1^000!6’ is  csl!ed  fw 

^t  tobearH  t0f,thl,iead’  ,or  *W 

multitude  or  q iftf  «V  A Jvvs  ffo  to  the 

rsf"*  ”Ts 

Rarer  etw* 

A?  nCenas  -vet  much  le^-1  611  8fi°Wn 

ased  to  waifa  limn  Wori  t -F0U  be  pje- 
‘rea]  Jews'  or  at  )en°f^r  ‘VOu  are 
Miss  HalJev  c,  ea?t  ^°pbomores  ! — 

this  slight  eJort  oeP‘r,g  P0UDd1.''  after 
requested  me, mu  and 

not  quite  satisfied  with  hL  f J’ou  were 

that  she  would  be  here"  b®”  aPpearanoe 
Seventr-six  rears  to  m 8tan  ln  about 
Class  But  i«  'd  ma«ers. 

now!  tthen  the  Rail  c;  i-heni  mpD,,e<3 
of  business  i„  run  fnrf- D‘,rter  «»'  out 
ter  for  the  pP“J7  Co°r/^  aod  la- 

down  a)l  over  thppnQP^r’V  fp”ces  went, 
of  the  peasants  and  thousands 

equal  chance  to' wea;Dtb’n?  ,bev  had  an 
nne  liberty  flocked  to  tA  "wn  of  b°- 

50t  iet  f0r  their  ai5b’tion  Great  “holes' 


torn  in  the  sides  of  the  Ship  God- 
jfcitutlon  and  the  Stars-and-Stripes  flap- 
ped languidly  in  the  stifling  atmosphere 
«=*your*  new  Shakapeareaa-Verse  is  all 
:^©ry  wall  for  deasert  but  giv®  us  some- 
thing to  eat— first ! 

«M.  C.’  Well,  if  you  are  not  s&tiafted 
iowait  till  the  Bacon’s  done  I think  you 
will  have  to  put  up  with  ‘ravr-pork’-* 
Teddie  has  as  good  as  acknowledged 
that  his  oak®  has  not  been  turned  and 
Sn  faith  I think  it  is  a little  raw  myself  l 
<Re-doubled  Cheering  ! — Echoes  cha- 
sing each  other  around  the  vaulted  cei- 
ling !)  Go  on  ! Go  On  ! Far  be  it  from 
us  to  dictate  to  you  the  order  of  our 
GraduaUng-Bxsrcises  1 Only  give  us  a 
glimpse  of  Hill9v  before  we  die  and 
then  go  on  a-orosing  it  ad-infln-eat-em! 

M.  C.— (Aside)— Miss  Halley,  you  will 
&ave  to  corns  Out— the  Class  is  inconso- 
lable and  are  beginning  to  grow  sarcas- 
tic. Next  thing  we  know  they  will  b* 
wanting  to  dine  off  ‘sarkos’  or  raw-flssh 
- idle  very  aopetite  in  them  that  we  want 
_go  much  to  cure  ! 

Miss  Kametz-Katuph,  (He-br-avist)  — 
Well,  Mv  Dear  Class,  while  Teddie  is 
faking  a'nother  ‘constitutional’  and  Taft 
$s  -£0U  the  bom’  I beg  leave  to  call  your 
attention  to  th  f blowing  lines  penned 
in  a mo  n'uc  of , insoiration  which  I do 
tkQfy  think  [ 90ul(|  much  improve  op  if  J 


iooka  week  to  it:  ana  that  you  may  re- 
member which  and  exercise  yourselves 
therein  more  readily  in  this  age  when 
rP®  good  old  £raoa-prejudice\  the  Salva- 
tion of  many  a home  and  nation  is  dy- 
ing Out  of  the  ranks  of  the  ‘G.  G.  P ’ 
and  is  not  very  lively  even  in  Demo- 
erafcm  quarters  I have  set  to  an  old  fa- 
s&iliar  tuue  a great  favorite  amon^  the 
Angles  of  tha  upper-sphere  and  desti- 

n?a-pt0xr,Pome  e(lually  so  among  the 
, hu  5 -9  * 0r  Fair-Faced  Virginians 
of  uld  Fairfax  as  the  blood-relations  of 
the  Immortal  George,  the  first  name 
on  the  Xew-Anglic  Roll-Call  and  the 
whitest  man  that  straight  English  an- 
cestry ever  produced  no  matter  where 
the  next  is  to  come  from! 

1 Wild  but  restrained  Excitement-Fe- 
verish Anxiety— Breathless  Interest.— 
tol lowed  by  Cries  of  'There  you  kre  !5— 

I told  you  so— neighbor i —why  didn’t 
you  put  up  the  bars  and  keen  your  fences 
mended  ?— INow  you  see,— &c,  &c. ] 

M.  C.  Gentlemen,  I am  willing  to 
forego  the  ooetrv  at  least  for  the  time- 
being but  I must  ask  your  consideration 
for  the  Lady  of  Lingare.  There  is 
absolutely  do  cause  for  alarm  in  this 
her  second  appearance  on  this  world- 
stage  ia  conjunction  with  a Star  of  the 
irst  Magnitude  and  She  is  correspond^ 
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^ngly  or  Vashti-ly  bashful  about  it  but 
I have  no  idea  of  asking-  anv  other  Ish- 
Star  or  ‘Esther’  to  take  her  place,  Just 
give  her  time  to  ‘materialize’  and  she's 
all  right — ‘She’  hasn’t  got  to  ketch 
any  Rabbit  ! [Exit I 

‘’When  the  Roll  is  called  again.” 
Solo  and  Chorus. 

Once  T thought  the  Son  was  wanted 
In  Manasseh’s  wicked  reign 
Once  was  Esther’s  Moon  affronted 
That  at  home  she  must  remain 
When  the  Roll  was  called  again  1 
When  the  Roll  was  called  again  — 
When  ‘Sun-Ballad’  us  confronted 
And  the  Roll  was  called  again  ! 

I remember  John  Penn-Gaskill 
‘Of  Gischala’  they  did  call 
When  Josephus  played  the  rascal 
When  he  tried  to  preach  like  Paul 
When  the  Roll  was  called  again, 
When  the  Roll  was  called  again, 

Still  we  ate  our  grapes  from  Eshcol 
When  the  Roll  was  called  again! 

I remember  Battle-Abbey 

With  the  Normans  ‘going  some’ 
With  their  fences  looking  shabby 
And  their  William  ‘on  the  bum’ 
When  the  Roll  was  called  again, 
When  the  Roll  IS  called  again 
Ex-Prexes  should  doff  their  legglns’ 
Presidents  should  ‘be  to  hum,’ 
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I remember  EJsie-Edward 
Wheo  her  Red-Cross  Knig'u,  <ras  slain  ’ 

Tini  r‘‘!?  ‘slumped-it’  -Ted. ’-ward 
xi-i  her  Knight  should  come  a^ain — 
u hen  the  Roll  was  called  ao-afn 
V hen  the  Roses  bloomed  again. 

*an  de  Witt  the  Frenchmen  called  him 
» ictor  fi ugG’s  ‘Jan  Gwynplane.’ 


I haya  told  but  half  the  story 
^iow  retire  within  the  Tail 
I will  wait  for  half  the  glory 

-mu  Till/th®  star'  completes  the  tale— 
v\  hen  the  Roll  is  called  again, 

When  you  hear  the  glad  refrain 
\ e are  th«n  the  Roses  Blended 
yp?  ke€h  jour  fences  mended 
1 ul  the  Roll  is  called  again! 

Chorus— [Ship  of  State  crosses  stage] 
Now  our  Ruth  returns  to  Boaz 
She.  ’Xay-O-Ma'  we  here  must  part  ; 
In  a Ship  which  once  was  Noah’s 
I’m  the  Good-Knight’s  Britomart 

AuL.—Whea  the  Roll  i3  called  again 
We  will  camp  upon  the  plain 
Where  our  ’Varsity  is  founded, 

Where  our  herald’s-horn  is  sounded: • 
W here  the  laws  are  Grseco-Roman, 
u here  are  grouped  the  learned  clan-- 
Now  you’ve  heard  our  Solo-woman, 

Now  you'll  hear  our  Solo-man  ! 

When  he  plays  his  Role  a crain  ' 
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TTnitkr  Lord-Chancellor  of  ‘K-L(J.’ 
wiTthe 'Varsity  Charter-Roll  l»  band 
showing  his  descent  from  Sol  or  bau  , 
the  original  Solo-Man  ‘-head  and  shoul- 
de?s  above  all  the  people”  and  not  from 
Tames  I.  the  ’‘English  Solomon  son  of 
Xittle-Dave’  (Rizzio?)  and  Marne  Stu- 
art (Darn-ley  ?)-  Fingers  his  Roil  89  “ 
about  to  speak  or  read  or  bay  or  Sing 

90"8sCboS,  Bovis,  Boaz,  or  Bo- 
vine Majesty'!  We  like  your  feac«dOp- 

Praverv  well:  it  reminds  us  Of  Bliara 
oh-Hopbra,  or  ‘Fairy-Opera  and  the 
F-vodus  • but  we  would  like  to  nea  y 
on  the  stump  In  the  present  political 

crisis  and  if  yon  will  kindly  consent  to 
iuouly  US  with  a regular  campaign 
speech  so  far  as  it  goes  or  as  your  time 

admits  of  we  will  see  to  ^ { 

ught  in  and  placed  upon  the  platform 
without  vour  having  to  scour  the  cou 
try  and  half  of  Europe  to  say  no^hlt?g  ? 
Africa  and  Polynesia  or  even  South  A 

nL.FCaB?  Well”  you  are 

-tfj  Be?neiadon°“re8pond  in  soon 

wav^'or^othe'r  to  the  ‘House  of  Bacon 
nr  Bakin’  the  Myth-makers  of  futar 

will  Sol  he  satisfied  and  our  Beloved  V 

niversity  suffer  ^TpTifth e uei 
ft  or  not  to  take  it— that  is  fch  1| 


» 


tion  ! for  the  Hamlet  of  to-dav  to  sett]© 

d .v18  °w“  m[nd~ first.  And  if  Mac- 

geth  the  Son  of  [the  Stewart  of]  my 
House,  or  of  the  bond-woman,  “cannot 
he  siain  till  Birnam-wood  shall  comedo 
Dunsinane”  I think  that  the  Son  of  E- 
iizabeth’s  House  of  Tudor  ought  tohave 
at  least  an  equal  chsmce  of  Salvation  in 
case  be  refuses. 

[Sings  ' When  the  Roll  is  called  again 

Cho.-— When  the  Roll  Is  called  again 

ALL™vWe  'T111  cow  receTV  our  Charter 
V>  hen  the  Roll  is  called  again  i 
Class.  Well,  Here  it  is— [Attendants 
bear  in  a large  Stump  and  place  it  upon 
the  stage  aud  then  retire]  and  it'a  Bur- 
nin-wood  and  you'll  be  the  Dunce-inane 

n yon  don’t  take  it! 

L.  C.  B.  Sings: — 

Then  I’ll  anchor  my  soul  in  the  Isles  6f 
the  Blest 

hi]©  the  waves  of  eternity  roll 
As  for  Peddle  and  Will  they  may  take 
all  the  rest 

And  Peary  may  have  the  North  Poie ! 

Cno^— When  the  Roll  is  called  again— 
j-lll  the  Roll  is  called  again — 

L.-Ch,  I will  anchor  my  soul  in  the 
Avon  of  Rest 

All,  Till  the  Roll  is  called  again, 

D.Ch.  Till  Old  Rowley’s  called  again— 
And  hie  Charter-Roll  to  Penn! 
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We  will  anchor  our  souls  in  the  Avon 

of  East  . 

Till  ‘Old  Rowley's’  called  again  ! 

fTemoorary  confusion  of  Melodies  be- 
tween  Solo  and  Chorus  until  the  con- 
necting-link’ is  supplied  by  the  intro- 
duction of  ‘Old  Rowley’— [Charles  II.] 
sud  the  New  International  university 

Regime.]  - j 

Cries  of  Go  on!  Go  oni  Boaz,  that  s 

fine — we’ll  waltl  T 

L.-Ck.  Well,  that’s  fine  fcooi  and  I 
will  not  ask  you  to  wait  longer  than  tin 
I have  finished  this  bit  of  ‘Opera  when 
I will  make  a nict  Utile  speech  in  ack^ 
nowledgment  of  this  honor  which  you 
are  so  anxious  to  confer  upon  me  i 
have  been  kept  out  of  two  campaigns 
and  came  near  getting  into  one  asylum 
hv  declining  this  honor  before  and  pre- 
ferring to  take  an  independent  course 
and  I promise  you  to  weigh  the  matter 
&evy  carefully  before  I decide  to  risk 
another  ‘Pinch-out’  either  on  it  or  off  R. 

Heart  of  Oak  though  ‘Robu^5  still, 
Here  thy  Mission  still  fulfill : 

Heart  of  Bruca  to  Wallaee’-Lins 
Hailie-Marie'  still  is  mins 
Till  the  Roll  is  called  again 
Till  Old -Rowley’s  called  again 
Out  n|  Son  of  Hal. -Marie’  : 

William  ‘pinched’  this  Chart  for  me 


JNowr  well  soon  have  better  weather 
Since  we  two  have  come  together 
Aod  the  Comet's  tale  Is  nan 
Which  will  likely  be  the  last 
Till  the  Roll  is  called  again. 

Roll  is  called  again 

ThfLn.,V011,11  beRr  no  roore  of  ‘Rowley* 
Till  the  Roll  is  called  again ! 

[Places  the  Roll  in  the  stump. 
Now  it’s  Govind  takes  his  Rhada 
Keeps  her  heart  and  takes  her  hand 
iNow  we  merge  from  nut  the  shadow, 
.Now  we  nn  the  border  stand 
When  the  Roll  is  called  again 
,FJr  fcbat  blood  without  a stain 
Which  was  lost  last  time  in  Gvynplane 
Now  to  be  restored  again, 

B.ood  grows  darker  near  the  portals 
Asd  when  portal-circle  leaves: 

One  is  planting-  of  the  harvest 
One  is  bringing  in  the  sheaves! 
When  ihe  Roll  is  called  again 
Ruth  to  Boaz  comes  again 
Bearing-  precious  gifts  to  mortals— 

^ irgo  s ‘ear  of  corn'  agaiD  ! 

When  Mo-ab  controls  the  Ballad 

xvrvi  °U  ea^  1113 wholesome  salad  : 
When  the  thugs  control  the  nation 
runs  through  every  station 
-i  ill  the  Eoll  is  called  sg’ai n ! 

When  Regulus  takes  up"the  strain  :: 
Boaz  arm  to  Ruth  extended* 
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How  she’ll  see  your  fences  mended 
Till  the  Roll  is  called  again.  ? 

Cl.  That  looks  like  a ‘Glosl^;h^:  « 
will  you  take  the  stump  now  Mr.  Roaz  . 
j,  _Ch  Yes  ! and  thank  you  very  muck 

-‘if  it  will  stop  a hog-^Pl8Yj05Altn1^ea 
worth  the  powder  to  blow  it  to  pieces 

Charter  and  all ! Had  that  Charter  been 

beyJY 

!Tu^hap^ 

the  Bill  of  Israel’s  Fiftieth  , » * 
called  again,  which  debt  was  no  other 
than  the  crown  itself  and  which  ■ hav^ 

linen  trying  to  give  5w,?yfif  I anybody 
thirty-years  bnt  couldn  t fin  ua(^er. 
that  was  fool  enough  to  take  i 
the  circumstances.  And  so  it  sti  1 
in  the  line  of  the  mollycoddle  or  oldes 

son  until  Molly  refuses  to  be  80.^i® 
any  longer  but  demands  annexation  to 
the  New  United  States  of  Halley ' o 
■ Holy-Land,  having  made  bei  pea  . 
calling  and  election  sure  to  the  ciown 

of  the  Virgin -Elizabeth  which  !0  mcor 

ruitible.  undefiled  and  which  fadeth 
D°C^sl ' You  can  have  Charles’s  Old 

a°°niy  sive 


n 5 ie,U,Qtl1  th<3  nexfc  Millennium 

and  we  would., have  nothing-  to  stop  hog-' 
hoies  or  mend  fences  with  to  keep  the 
toon  out  of  politics  to  say  nothin*  of 

b«CffnVr  the  family-ei>ole.  Won’t  “you 

omore  dfnS°Ug^’  B°S9’  to  make  us  So‘ph- 
°r  saving-  you  that  speech  and" 

riPm?°UrTepufcaTion  besides  as  an  anti- 
demi-goglc  un-Bryonic  Democrat  ? 

as  Ton?:  1 es  •'  00  th®  spot.  Especially 
diny*Tntfi‘r  shown  symptoms  of  bud- 
or  nedalo  ^enC,e  besides  wbich  no  tutor 
afford  1°f  the  Tudor  stamp  could 

vou  no^  tnPaSS  b>>  Acd  while  1 beseech 
becnma  re  oaiC  mere  «opbomores  or 

become  mere  Sophists  I hope  you  will 

thp  n]0PhlS‘!fated  eDOU"h  to  hear  out 
fS®  1 ?!**  h'po.ft  further  interruption, 
of  V Rbams  from  back-row,  rear 

Ra^hiffW'  . But’  Bre'r  Rabbini  (or 

Rabbit)  what’s  yo’gwloe  ter  do  wid  us 
-diiud  pussons  in  yo  final  make-up  ? r 
^ees  no^eomet’s-tai!  or  scarsely  any  com- 

i a'lter  9Ptfk  of-sans  eyes,  sane 
'eeth,  sans  smell,  sans  evenhing— noth- 

']v  a +^dud  pusson  dwell  on,  scar- 

lndo!^  aJtkjy  footstool.  I’se  ’fraid  she’s' 
-iuded  us  en-tirelv  1 

E?'  , We,U '■  She’s  the  Halley-lien- 
ou  Comet  isn’t  she?  aud  just  what  I 
xpecteu  of  her— to  'lieu’  you  entirely.  1 
, d.at  you  diggers  want  in  the  White- 
eopie  s potato-patch  which  Old  Know-' 
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er  fought  so  hard  and  sailed  thro  blood 
y-seas  to  have  exempted  and  what  vou 
will  get  In  the  last-analysis  is  a differ 
out  chemical  proposition  and  »wea 
may  even  require  a little  Ana  y iea^ 
Geometry  to  demonstrate.  It  a de 
pends  on  the  hog-holes  or  up  heep 
the  fences  for  once  in-teibnitz  sun 
agha'sfS  and  Euclid  trembles  In  despair  at 

recteriing-up  the  oons/^®nnc*9h  beyond 

vjssssssi^s^gi 

Otoands  between  them 


Chorus  : 

Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  oease,^ ; 
Then  we’ll  liave  the  Re  iff  dock 

’ j 

I^dVu^ptliSns  corkedmpj 

Yp-ypa  now  our  Yorkist  .)onan 

Ciate  his  MoOT-b0U”fhBH;^“n°”  ' 
What  Is  now  to  do  with  Ram  • 
Mordecai  or  Esther's  drayman? 

T,ew  now  a contribution. 

M»nd  oar  Old  Ship  ^ln8t'ta  Art-P 
Take  a hint  from  Xerxes- Art* 

• EeeGnstraet  the  Old  State-Par  y . 
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her  diagnosis  : 

o'G^rso0^  S°'  Uo**-V<»°s,  Son 

Chnr^D  f a Pr°phet”— Nail  up  you^ 
Charter  of  your  School  of  the  Prophets 

that  o.ddp?rtS  0t-  tbe  “K'  L U."  with 
tDat  old  Platonic  superscriDtion T mt 

Done  bat  Geometricians  enter  here  1 
P ejection.  Cleve,acd’3  election  and  r«- 
Predicted  Bryan's  defeat  every  time 
it“cJ“f'°“r'^^em,ocraey  ‘Comet-ose’- 

mt  sleeping- r“  S Pu?hter  'not  dead 
v.  P-  ^ Dry on*i a no  specific  for 
democratic  convulsions  or  'spasmodic^' 
-Insurgency  the  only  relief  from  ther 

8av6ltCatDh8iEkfiD?  Ship:  but  lhf."v#n't 

bLAs3.-_A  Miracle!  A Miracle!  By- 

*RlVi\?Ur  Th^f'Par^  White-Hols 

alfv  lirt?  ?mS  VU  g0  some  D0W  eepe- 
^ne  ]!k®  tbat  miracle  of  raisin  g- 

inelpd  GE]?  ?au?hLer  (Dert-Ram’s) 
includes  all  the  rest— when  properlv 

terpreted.^-that  is  the  real  Cauca 

h?ph°r>aWhr7tenPe&pIe  of  aU  Pities— to 

n tH  w6 i1ille5rtu',ah ''^omet  has  jus  t 
Dtnbnted  about  144.000  ‘white-washed 
uls  towaras  the  formaiion  of  tbe  New* 
toe  and  Party  of  course  1 


advertisement  1 


B all-Lin  gers—M  ay  be  Lost  I 
( See  the  ‘National  Game’ — Book  IV. ) 
Nap  -B.  I sent  it  up  the  shining-way 
To  where  I’veLeard  the  angels  stay, 
They  drop’t  it  to  the  Land  of  Canaaa 
With  old  Mftn-A«8-ah  still  a-rainm 
And  though  I made *my  run  apace 
I fear  I still  may  fall  from  gracv  A 
If  that  Ball,  joins  the  ‘white-washed 
J [ throng 


Or  the  Committee  should  go  wrong  I >. 
The  ‘ways  and  means’  is  not  so  claire 

a ^ T l—  >3  w*  w /\  i / ■ rr  v*  A \7  lii  m i*  K 


ine  wtij®  nuu  — — - , 

As  when  I had  my  old  grey  ‘me  re 
Nor  waited  ‘Lady  of  Lingare. 

Oh  ' "says  I then  ‘Up  ! Joshua ! 

Eor  I must  have  a ‘hoss’-shu-an  . 
•She’  has  the  blood  I do  admit 
But  then  she  cannot  ‘go’  a ‘bit 
She  has  no  ‘idee  of  direction 
Or  isn’t  in  this  ‘Rssur-Insur^rection. 
And  I must  get  that  Ball,  from  ‘Canno 
Before  Man- Ass-eh  (?)  stops  a ranmn 
Says  Jos.  ‘My  Lady  of  Lingare, 

Ole  Mose  don’t  know  a ‘hoss*yu-are 
He’d  die  with  you  in  Wilderness 
Before  he^d  give  you  a caress  ^ 
Now  come  and  let  me  see  you  spin*. 
Like  Bacon’s  old-time  ‘Spanisb-j-enn 
John  Gil- Ben n now  is  on  the  way 
He’s  making  forty-miles  a day-— 
With  such  a Bride  might  make  o-ftv 
But  vows  he’ll  never  ‘Lammer-moor 


